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Written by Grone Corman, Efq. on Mr. 
Pewzrr's firſt Appearance at Drury-Lane. 

HILE modern tragedy, by rule exact, 

Spins out a thin-wrou be foble, aft by act, 

V. dare to bring you one of thoſe plays, 

Wrate by rough Engliſh wits in former days; 

Beaumont and Fletcher ! thoſe twin ſtart, that run 


T beir 2 courſe round Shakeſpeare's * ſun, 


Or when Philafter Hamlet's place ſupplied, 
Or Beſſus wall d the flage by F the s ſide. ; 
Their ſouts, tuell pair d, ſpot fre in mingled rays, 
Their bands together twin'd the ſocial bays ; 

Till faſb ion drove, in a refining age, 


Brings bim at length on are ag Temple-bar z 
Smit with the muſe, the ledger be forgot, 


Him tobiſe perplexing bopes and fears embarraſs, 
Shulking ( like Hamlet s rat ) bebind the arras, 


SCENE, 


+ 
Me: a dramatic fellow-feeling draws, 
Witbeut a fee, to plead a brotber' cauſe, 
Genius is rare; and while our great comptroller, 
No more a manager, turns arrant ſtroller, 
Let new adventurers your care engage, 


And nurſe the infant ſaplings of the ftage ! 


f 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Virtue from court, and nature from the Hage. M E N. 
Then nonſenſe, in bercicks,- N 4 Kix c. | x 
Kings rav'd in couplets, and maids figh'd in rbine. ' PMILASTER» | | 
Ne vt, rim, ard trim, and delicate, and _— PBARAMON Ds. 
A baſh from Greece and France, came m taſte. Dion. 
Cold are ber ſons, and ſe afraid of dealing CLiEREMONT, 
I rant and fuſtian, they ne er riſe . | THRASILINE., 
O ſay, ye bard: #. phlegm, ſay, where's the name Captain, 
t can with Fletcher urge a rival claim? Countryman. 
z where's the poet, train d in pedant ſchools, ox 25 eſſengers. 
Equal to Shakeſpeare, who o erleapt all rules ? S 8 . oodmen 
Thus bards we-boldly our mind; {a ns 9 
A barder taſt, _ _— bebind F.- 7 2 5 8 
To-night, as yet ublic eyes unſeen, n 
WF . 4 e Yo ſeene. 4. 0 n 
Bred in the city, bis theatric ſlar ARETHUSA. 


EurinrAsia, diſguiſed under the name of 
Bellario. 

Mzxcra, a Spaniſh Lady. 

GALATEA. | 

Lady. | . 


Steir. 


| 


SG 3-4 


SCENE, an Antichamber in the Palace. 
Enter Dion, Cleremont, and Thraſiline. 


Cler, ERE's nor lords, nor ladies. 
Dion. Credit me, gentlemen, 1 wonder 
at it, They received ſtrict charge from the king 


to attend here. Beſides, it was loudly publiſhed, 
that no officer ſhould forbid any gentleman that de- 
p fired to attend and hear, 
| Cler. Can you gueſs the cauſe ? 
Dion. Sir, it is plain, about the Spaniſh prince, 
that's come to marry our kingdom's heir, and be 


PH EEA 


— — 


oleaſed, and without a guard; at which they threw 
their hats and their arms from them, ſome to make 
bonfires, ſome to drink, all for his deliverance. 
Which, wife men ſay, is the cauſe the king labours 
to bring in the power of a foreign nition to awe his 
own With. Flouriſp . 

T = Peace ; the king. l EN 


mond, Arethuſa, and Train, 
King. To give a ſtronger teſtimony of love 
Than promiſes, we have drawn you, worthy Sir, 
To make your fair indearments to our daughter, 
And worthy ſervices known to our ſubjeRts, 


our ſovereign. {Next, our intent 


Cler, Many, that will ſeem to know much, ſay, 
ſhe looks not on him like a maid in love. 

' Thra. They ſay too, moreover, that the Lady 
Megra (feat hither by the Queen of Spain, Phara- 
mond's mother, to grace the train of Arethuſa, and 
attend her to her new home, when eſpouſed to the 
prince) carries herſelf fomewhat too familiarly to- 
wards Pharamond ; and it is whiſpered, that there 
is too cloſe an intercourſe between him and that 
lady. 

Dion. Troth, perhaps there may; tho' the mul- 
titude (that ſeldom know any thing but their own 
opinions) ſpeak what they would have. But the 
prince, before his own approach, received ſo many 
confident meſſages from the ſtate, and bound him- 
ſelf by ſuch indiſſoluble engagements, that I think 
their nuptials muſt go forwards, and that the prin- 
ceſs is reſolved to be ruled. 

Cler. Sir, it is thought, with her he hall enjoy 
doch theſe kingdoms of Sicily and Calabria. 

Dion. Sir, it is, without controverſy, ſo meant. 
But 'twill be a troubleſome labour for him to enjoy 
both theſe kir.gdoms with ſafety, the right heir to 
one of them living, and living ſo viewouſly; eſpe- 
cially, the people admiring the bravery of his mind, 
and lamenting his injuries. 

Cler. Who, Philaſter ? 

Dion. Yes; whoſe father, we all know, was b 
our late king of Calabria unrighteouſly depoſed from 
his fruitful Sicily. Myſelf drew ſome blood in 
thoſe wars, which I would give my hand to be 
waſhed from. 

Cler, Sir, my ignorance in 22 will not 
let me know why, Philaſter being heir to one of 
theſe kingdom, the king ſhould ſuffer him to walk 
abroad with ſuch free liberty. 

Dien. Sir, it ſeems your nature is more conſtant 
than to enquire after ſtate- news. But the king, of 
late, made à hazard of both the kingdoms of Sicily 
and his own, with offering but to impriſon Phi- 
laſter; at which the city was in arms, not to be 
charmed down by any ftate-order or proclamation, 
till they ſaw Philaſter ride through the firects, 


een 


To plant you deeply, our immediate heir 
Both to our blood and kingdoms. 
Laſt, noble ſon, (for ſo I now muſt call you) 
What I have done thus public, is to confirm 
The nobles, and the gentry of theſe kingdoms, 
By oath to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall be 
Within this month at moſt. 
Pha. Kiffing your white hand, miſtreſs, I take 
leave, 
To thank your royal father; and thus far | 
To be my own free trumpet. Underſtand, * 
Great king, and theſe your ſubieQs, gentlemen, 
Believe me, in a word, a prince's word, 
There ſhall be nothing to make up a kingdom 
Mighty and flouriſhing, defenced, fear'd, 
Equal to be commanded and obey'd, 7 
But through the travels of my life I'll fad it, 
And tie it to this country. And I vow, ; 
My reign ſhall be ſo eaſy to the ſubject, 
That ev'ry man ſhall be his prince himſelf, 
And his own law: (yet 1 his prince and law.) 
And, deareſt lady, let me ſay, you are 
The bleſſed'ſt living; for, ſweet princeſs, you 
Shall make him yours for whom great queens muſt 
die. 
Thra, Miraculous ! 
| Cler, This ſpeech calls him Spaniard, being no- 
thing but 
A large inventory of his own commendationt. 
Nut here comes one more worthy thoſe large ſpeeches, 
Than the large ſpeaker of them. 
Enter Philaſter. | 
Pbi. Right noble Sir, as low as my obedience, 
And with a heart as loyal as my knee, : 
k beg your favour. . 
King. Riſe ; you have it, Sir. 
Speak your intents, Sir. 
Pbi. Shall I ſpeak them freely? 
Be ftill my royal ſovereign — 
King. As a ſubjeQ, 
We give you freedom. 
Dion. Now it heats. 
Pbi. Then thus 4 tutn | 
4 A ns. 6 . 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers the King, Phara- 


er ſtare, nor put on wonder; for you muſt 


4 
D e forelzu man. 
Indure me, and you ſhall, This et 


you tread on, 


hoſe memory I bow to!) was not left 
To your inheritance, and I up and living, 
Having myſelf about me, and my ſword, 
— of all my name, and memories, 
Thele arms, and ſome few friends, beſides the gods, 
To part-ſo calmly with it, andfit Kill, 
And ſay, I might have been! I tell thee, Pharamond, 
When thou art king, look I be dead and rotten, 
And my name athes : For, hear me, Pharamond ; 
This very ground thou goeſt on, this fat earth 


My father's friends made fertile with their faiths, 


Before that day of ſhame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 
Thee and thy nation, like a hungry grave, 
to her hidden bowels. Prince, it ſhall; 
Nemeſis, os 4 | 
. Fang. You do diſpleaſe us. 
7 2 83 
Pb. Sir, I am too tame, N 
Too much a turtle; a thing born without paſſion, 
A faint ſhadow, that every drunken cloud fails over, 
A maketh.nothing. 
be. What you have ſeen in me to ſtir offence 
IT cannot find, unleſs it be this lady, 
Offer d into mine arms, with the ſucceſſion, 
Which I muſtkeep, thontzh it hath pleas'd your fury 
To mutiny within you. The king grants it, 
And I dare make it mine. You have your anſwer. 
Phi, If thou wert ſole inheritor to him 
That made the world his, and were Pharamond 
As truly valiant as I feel him cold, 
And ring'd among the choiceſt of his friends, 
And from this preſence, ſpite of all theſe ſtops, 
You ſhould hear farther from me. 
King. Sir, you wrong the prince. | 
I gave you not this freedom to brive our beſt friends 
You do deſerve our frown. Go to; be better tem- 


per d, p . « 
Pbi. It muſt be, Sir, when I am nobler us'd. 
King. Philafter, tell me 
The injuries you aim at in your riddles. 
Pbi. If you had my eyes, Sir, and ſofferance, 
My griefs upon you, and my broken fortunes, 


My wants great, and now nought but hopes and fears, 


My wrongs, would make il! riddles to be laughed at. 
Dare you be ſtill my king, and right me not? 
King. Go to; a 
Be more yourſelf, 28 you reſpe& our favour ; 
You'll ſtir us elſe. Sir, 1 muſt have you know, 
That you're, and ſhall be, at our pleaſure. 
Smooth your brow, or, by the god 
Phi. I am dead, Sir; you're my fate, 
not J 
Said I was wrong d. I carry all about me 
My weak ſtars led me to, all my weak fortunes. 
Who dares in all this preſence ſpeak, (that is 
But man of fleſh, and may be mortal) tell me, 
J do not moſt entirely love this prince, % 
And bonour his full virtues ? 
King. Sure he's poſſeſe' d! 1 * 
Pbi. * with my father's ſpirit. It's here, O 
ing! | | 
A dangerous ſpirit 5 now he tells me, king, 
J was a king's heir, bids me be à king, : 
And whiſpers to me, theſe be all my ſubjects. 
*Tis ſtrange, he will not let me ſleep, but dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives me ſhapes | 
That kneel, and do me ſervice, cry me king. 
But I'll fpppreſs him; he's a factious ſpitit, ] 


A dowry, a8 you hope, with this fair prince) 
my dead father (oh, I had a father, E. | 


It was 


PHILASTER. 


, 


| 


And will undo me. Noble Sir, youP hand; 
I am your ſervant. * _ 
| King. Away; I do not like this. 
For this time 1 pardon your wild ſpeech. - 
| [Exexnt King, Pha, Are. and Train, 

Dion. See how his fancy labours. Has he not 
Spoke home, and bravely? What a dangerous train 
Did, he give fire to! How he ſhook the ' 

Made his ſoul melt within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ! It ſtood upon his brow, 
Like a cold winter dew, . 
Phi. Gentlemen, 
You have no ſuit to me; I am no minion. 
You ſtand, methinks, like men that wou'd be cour- 
tiers, 
If you could well be flatter'd at that-price, 
Not to undo your children, You're all honeft. 
Go, get you home again, and make your country 
A virtuous court, to which your great ones may, 
In their diſeaſed age, retire, and live recluſe. 
Cler. How de you, worthy Sir? 
Phi. Well, very well; 
And ſo well, that, if the kingipleaſe, I find 
I may live many years. 

Dios. The king muſt pleaſe, ö 
Whilſt we know what you are, and who you are, 
Your wrongs and injuries. Shrink not, worthy Sit, 
But add your father to you; in whoſe name 
We'll waken all the gods, and conjure up 
The rods of vengeance, the abuſed people, 

Who, like to raging torrents, ſhall (well high, 
And ſo begirt the dens of theſe male-dragons, 


That, through the ſtrongeſt ſafety, they ſhall beg 


For mercy at your ſword's point. 
Phi. Friends, no more; 


| Our ears may be corrupted. Tis an age 


We dare not truſt our wills to, Do you love me? 
Tbra. Do we love heav'n and honour ? 
Pbi. My Lord Dion, 
You had a virtuous gentlewoman call'd you father: 
Is ſhe yet alive? . 
Dion. Moſt hqnour'd Sir, ſhe is; 
And for the penance but of an idle dream, 
Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage. 
Enter a Lady. 


| Pbi. Is it to me, or any of theſe gentlemen, you 


come ? J 

Lady. To you, brave lord; the princeſs would in- 
treat your preſent company. _ 

Phi, Kiſs her fair band, and ſay I will attend her. 

Dien. Do you know what you do ? 

Phi. Yes; go to ſee a woman, . 

Cler. But do you weigh the danger you are in? 

Phi. Danger iv a ſweet face 
Her eye may thoot me dead, or thoſe true red 
And white friends in her face may ſteal my ſoul out; 
There's all the danger in't. Bur be what may, 
Her fingle name bath arm'd me. [Exit. 
Dios. Goon; 
And be as truly happy as thoy art fearleſs. 


Come, gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, 
Leſt the king prove falſe, -  { Exeunts 
| SCENE changer to. another Apartment. 
ter Axeihula ends Lady, 
Are. Comes he not? # ; 
Lady. Madom ?: 


Are. Will Philaſter come? | 
Lady. Dear Madam, you were wont 
To credit me at firſt, 22 40 4 
Are. But didſt thou tell me ſo? 
1 am forgetful, and my woman's irength | 
Is-fo /o'ercharg'd with, danger like to grow 


|About my marriage, that theſe under thitigs 


. 


It's 


31 


Dare not abide in ſuch a troubled ſea. 1 
How look d he, when he told thee he would come ? 

Lady. Why, well, , 

Are. And not a little fearful? 

Lady. Fear, Madam! ſure he knows not what it is. 

Are. You are all of his faction; the whole court 
1s bold in praiſe of him; whilſt I 
May live neglected, and do noble things, 

As fools in ſtrife throw gold into the ſea, 
Drown'd in the going. But I know he fears. 

Lady Fear, Madam! Methought his looks hid 
Of love than fear. [ more 

Are. Of love to whom? to you? 

Did you deliver thoſe plain words I ſent 4 
With ſuch a winning geſture, and quick look, 
That you have caught him? 

Lady. Madam, | mean, to you. 

Are. Of love to me! Alas! thy ignorance _ 
Lets thee not ſee the croſſes of our births. 

Nature, that loves not to be queſi;on'd why 
She did or this, or that, but has her ends, 
And knows the does well, never gave the world 
Two things ſo oppoſite, ſo contrary, 

As he and I am. a 

Lady. Madam, I think I hear him. 

Are. Bring him in. [Exit Lady. 
You gods, that would not have your dooms withſtood, 
Whoſe holy wiſdoms at this time it is 
To make the paſſion of a feeble maid 
The way unte your juſtice, 4 obey, 

Rt-enter Lacy and Philaſter. 


te 


Lady. Here is my Lord Philaſter. | 
I ſhould abide here lang-. o 


Are. Ohl! 'tis well. 
Withdraw yourſelf, [Exit Lady. 
Phi. Madam, your meſſenger 
Made me believe you wich d to ſpeak with me. 
Are. "Tis true, Philaſter. " 
Have you known, 
That I have aughrt detracted from your worth? 
Have I in-perſon wrong'd you ? Or have ſet 
My daſer inſtruments to throw diſgrace 
Upon your virtues ? mw | 
Phi. Never, Madam, you. 
Are. Why then ſhould you, in ſuch a public place, 
njure 2 princeſs, and a ſcandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, 
Calling a great part of my dowry in queſtion ? 
Phi. Madam, for your fair and virtuous ſelf, 
could afford myſelf to have no right 


To any thing you wiſh'd. | 


Are. Philaſter, know, 
I muſt enjay theſe kingdoms of Calabria 
And Sicily, By fate | die, Philaſter, 
If I nor calmly may enjoy them both. a 
Phi. I would do much to ſave that noble life; 
Yet would be loth, to have poſterity 
Find in our ſtories, that Philaſter gave 
His right unto a ſceptre and a crown,” 
To fave a lady's longing. 
Are. Nay, then, hear; 
I muſt, and will have them, and more. 
Phi, What more ? Say, you would have my life; 
Why, I will give it you; for it is of me 
A thing ſo loath'd and unto you that alk 
Of ſo poor uſe, I will unmow'dly hear. 


PHILASTER: 


But that occaſion urges me to ſpeale, 
And that perves ſely to keep ſilence now 
Would doom me to a life of wretchedneſs, 
I could not thus have ſummon d thee, to tell thee, 
The thoughts of Pharaqgond are ſcorpions to me, 
More horcible than danger, pain, ot death | 
Ves! muſt have thy kingdoms—-muſt have thee, 

Phi. How, me | 

Are. Thy love] without which, all the land 
Diſcovezed yet, will ſerve me for no uſe, 
But to be buried in 

Phi. Ist poſſible 

i Are. With it, it were tao little to beſtow 


(Which, know, it may) I have unripp'd my breaft. 


To lay a train for this conteraned life, 

Which you may have for aſking. To ſuſpect 
Were baſe, where I deſerve no ill. Love you 
By al! my hopes, 1 do, above my life. 

But how this paſſion ſhould proceed from you 
So violently — 


Are. Another ſoul into my body ſhot, 


Than this thy breath. Bur ſpead not haſty time 
In ſceking how 1 came thus. Tis the gods, 
The gods, that make me ſo; and {ure our love 
Will be the nobler, and the batter bleſs'd, 


In that the ſecret juſtice of the gods 


Is mingled with it. Let us leave, and part, 
Leſt ſome unwelcome guelt ſhould fall betwixt. 
Phi. 'T will be ill, 


Are. 'Tis true, and worſe 
You ſhould come often. How ſhall we deviſe 
To hold intelligence, that our true loves, 

On any new occaſion, may agree 
What path is beſt to tread. 
Phi. I have a boy, 


Sent by the gods, 1 hope, to this intent, 


Not yet ſeen in the court. Hunting the buck, 

I found him fitting by a fountain- ſide, | 
Of which he borrow'd ſome to quench his thirſt, 
And paid the nymph again as much id tears, 
A garland lay by him, made by bimſelf, 

Of many ſeveral flowers, bred in the bay, 
Stuck in that myſtic order, that the rareneſa 
Delighted me; but ever when be turned 
His tender eyes upon them, he would weep, 
As if he meant to make them grow again. 
Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs innocence 

Dwell in his face, I aſk'd bim all his ſtôry; 
He told me, chat his parents gentle dy d, 
Leaving him to the mercy of the fields, 
Which gave him roots; and of the cryſtal ſprings, 
Which did not ſtop their courſes; and the ſun, 
Which ſtill, he thank'd him, yielded bim hia light. 
Then took he up his garland, and did her 
What every flower, as countty people hold, 

Did 81 and how all, ordered thus, 

Expreſs'd his grief; and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieſt lecture of his country art 


Have ſtudied it. 1 gladly entertain'd him, 
| Who was as glad to follow ; and have got 


Are. Fain would Lſpeak3-and yet. the words are The truſtieft, loving'ſt, and the gentleft 


I have to ſay, and do fo ill beſee m [ſuch 
The mouth of woman, that I wiſk them ſaid, Ya 
And yet am loth to utter them. Oh, turn | 
Away thy face ! a little bend.thy looks | | 
Spare, ſpare me, O, Philaſter ! 

Phi. What means this! | 7 _ 
. But that my fortunes hang upon this hour, 


That ever maſter kept. Him will 1 ſend 
To wait on you, and bear our hidden love. 
Enter 


Are. Tis well; no more. * 


Are. What will you du, Philaſter, with yourſelf ? 
Dear, hide thyſelf; Bring In the-priace, 


On thee, Now, tho” thy breath may ſtrike me dead, 
Pbi. Madam, you ae too full of noble thoughts, 


Could not have fill'd me with more ſtrength and ſpirit, 


That could be with'd ; ſo that, 'methought, I could 


Lady. Madam, theprince is come todo you ſervice. 


Ppi. Hide me from Pharamond ! - | ty 


When thunder ſpeaks, which is the voice of Jove, 
' Though I do reverence, yet I hide me vot. 
Are, Then, good Philaſter, give him ſcope and way 

In what he ſays; for he is apt to ſpeak 

What you are loth to hear. For my ſake do. 
Phi. Iwill. ny { 

: Enter Pharamond. 
Phe. My princely miſtreſs, as true lovers ought 
I come to kiſs theſe fair hands; and to ſhew, 
In outward ceremonies, the dear love 
Writ in my heart. | 
Pbi. If I ſhall have an anſwer no directlier, 

I am gone. | 

- Pha. To what would he have an anſwer ? 

Are. To his claim unto the kingdom. | 
Pha. I did forbear you, Sir, before the king. 

” Phi, Good Sir, do ſo tilt; I would not talk with 
Pha. But now the time is fitter. [you 
Phi. Pharamond, 

I loathe to brawl with ſuch a blaft as thou, 

Who art nought but a valiant voice. But if 
Thou ſhalt provoke me farther, men will ſay, 
Thou wert, and not lament it. 

| Pha. Do you flight a i 

My greatneſs ſo, and in the chamber of the princeſs? 
Phi. It is a place, to which, I muſt contels, 

I owe areverence; but wer't the church, 

Aye, at the altar, there's no place fo ſafe, _ 
Where thou dar'ſt injure me, but I dare 3 1 
SEED i it. 
Pha. Inſolent boafter ! offer but to mention 
Thy right to any kingdom 
Are. Let him go; | 
He is not worth your care, 
Pha, My Arethuſa! 
I hope our hearts are knit; and yet ſo flow 
State ceremonies are, it may be long , 
Before our hands be ſo. If then you pleafe, - 
Being agreed in heart, let us not wait | 
For pomp and cireumſtance, but ſolemnize 
' A private nuptial, and anticipate | 
Delights, and fo foretaſte our joys to come. 
| Are. My father, Sir; is all in all to me; 
Nor can 1 give 'my fancy or my will 
More ſcope than he ſhall warrant, When he bids 
My eye look vp to Pharamond for lord, ; 
1] know my duty; but, till then, farewel, [ Exit. 
Pha. Nay, but there's more in this—ſome happier 


man; 
Perhaps Philaſter—'Sdearh et me not think on't— 
She muſt be watch d He too muſt be ta'en care of, 
Or all my hopes of her and empire reſt 
Upon a ſandy bottom—If ſhe means a 
To wed me, weil; if not, 1 ſwear revenge. [ Exit. 
„ 43, gt? as! 
SCENE, an Apartment in the Palace. 
Enter Philaſter and Bellario. 
ND thou ſhalt find her honourable, boy ; 
Full of regard unto thy tender youth, 
For thine own modeſty, and'for my ſake, 
Apter to give, than thou wilt be to aſk, 
Aye, or deſerve. - | 
Bel. Sir, you did; take me up 
When I was nothing ; and only yet am ſomething, 
By being yours, | You truſted me, unknown; 
And that which you are apt to conſtrue now 
A fimple jnaocencein me, perhaas 


Pbi. 
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A ſetvant he thought truſty. 
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Might have been craft, the cunning of a boy 
Harden'd in lyes and theft; yet ventur'd you 
To part my miſeries and me; for which 

I never can expect to ſerve a lady, 

That bears more honour in her breaſt than you. 

Pbi. But, boy, it will prefer thee ; thou art young 
And bear'ft a childiſh, everflowing love, 

To them that clap thy cheeks, and ſpeak thee fair, 
But when thy judgment comes to rule thoſe paſſions, 
| Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe careful friends, 
That plac'd.thee-in the nobleſt way of lite. 

She is a princeſs I prefer thee to. 

Bel. In that ſmall time that have ſeen the worls; 
| never knew a man haſty to part with 
I remember, 

My father would prefer the boys he kept 
To greater men than he; but did it not, 
Till they were grown too ſaucy for himſelf. 

Phi. Why, gentle boy, I find no fault at all 
In thy behaviour. 

Bel. Sir, if I have made 
A fault of ignorance, inſtruct my youth; 
| ſhall be willing, if not apt, to learn. 

Aze and experience will adorn my mind 
Wich larger knowledge; and if 1 have done 
A wilful fauit, think me not paſt all hope 
For once. What maſter holds ſo ſtrict a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be corrected, 
To break my ſtubborneſs, if it be ſa, 

Rather than turn me of, and I ſhall mend. 

Phi. Thy love doth plead ſo prettily to ſtay, 
That, truſt me, 1 could weep to part with thee, 
Alas, I do not turn thee off ! thou know'ſt, 

It is my buſineſs that doth call thee hence ; | 
And when thou art with her, thou dwell'ſt with me. 
Think ſo, and 'tis ſo; and when time is full, 
That thou hait well diſcharg'd this heavy truſty 
Laid on fo weak a one, I will again 

With joy receive thee; as I live, I will. 


| Nay, weep not, gentle boyz 'tis more than time 


Thou didſt attend the princeſs, 
Bel. I am gone. - | 
But fince Jam to part with you, my lord, 
And none knows whether I ſhall live to do 
More ſervice for you, take this little prayer : 
Heav'n bleſs your loves, your fights, all your deſigns; 
| May fick men, if they have your wiſh, be well; 
And Heav'n hate thoſe you curſe, tho' | be * | 
* : „. 
Pbi. The love of boys unto their lords 1s, ſtrauge 
I have read wonders of it; yet this boy, 
For my ſake, if a man may judge by looks 
And ſpeech, would out-do'ſtory, 1 may ſee 
A day to pay him for his loyaity, [Exit 
SCENE changes ts Arethuſa's Apartment. 
Enter Arethuſa and a Lady. 
Are. Where's the boy? Where's Bellario ? 
Lady. Within, Madam. 
Are. Gave you him gold to buy him cloaths? 
Lady. I did. 
. Are. And bas he done't? 
Lady. Madam, not yet. | e 
Are, "Tis a pretty, fad talking boy, is it not? 
| Enter Galatea, | 
Oh, you are welcome! What good news ? | 
Gal. As good as any one can tell your grace, 
That ſays ſhe has done that you would have with'd. 
Are. Raſt thou diſcover'd then? l 
Gal. I have. Vour prince, 


Brave Pharamond's; diſloyal. 
| | Are. And with whom) 


Sal. Ea with the lady ve ſuſpect; with Meg» 


/ 
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e. The king ſhall know this; and if deſtiny, 
To whom we dare not ſay, it ſhall not be, 
Have not decreed it ſo in laſting leaves, 
Whoſe ſmalleſt characters were never chang'd, 
This hated match with Pharamond ſhall break. 
Run back into the preſence, mingle there 
Again with other ladies; leave the reſt 
To me. 
Where's the boy ? 

Lady. Within, Madam. 

e. Go call him hither, 


Enter Bellario. 


Why art thou ever melancholy, Sir? 
You are ſad to change your ſervice. Is't not ſo? 
Bel. Madam, I have not chang'g ; 1 
To do him ſervice. 
Are. Thou diſclaim'ſt then me. 
Tell me, Bellarie; thou cant fing and play? 
Bel. Af grief will give me leave, Madam, I can. 
Arts Alas! what kindof griefcan thy years know? 
Had H a troſs maſter when thou went'ſ to ſchool ? 
Thou art not capable of other grief, | 
Thy brows and cheeks are ſmooth as waters be, 
When no breath troubles them, 
Care ſeeks out wrinkled brows, and hollow eyes, 
Agd builds himſelf caves to abide in them. 
Come, Sir, tell me truly, does your lord love me ? 
Bel. Love, Madam! I know nat what it is. 


[Exit Gal, 


Are. Canſt thou know grief, and never yet knew'ſt 


love ? 

Thou art deceiv'd, boy. 
As if he wiſh'd me well? 

Bel. 1f it be love, 
To forget all reſpect of his own friends, 
In thinking on your face; if it be love, 
To fit croſs-arm'd, and gh away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 
And haſtily, as men i' the ſtreets do fire; 
If it be love, to weep himſelf away, 
When he but hears of any lady dead, 
Or kill'd, becauſe it might have been your chance; 
If, when he goes to reſt, (which will not be) 
'Twixt ev'ry prayer he ſays, he names you once, 
As others drop a bead, be to be in love, 
Then, Madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 

Are. Oh! ! , 
You are a cunning boy, taught to deceive, 


Does he ſpeak of me, 


For your lord's credit, But thou know'ſt, a faMe- 
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That bears this ſound, is welcomer to me, 
Than any truth, that ſays, he loves me not. 
Lead the way, boy. Do you attend me too; 


"Tis thy lord's buſineſs haſtes me thus. Away. [Ex. 
SCENE changes te another Apartment in the 


Palace. 
Enter Megra and Pharamond. 
Meg. What then am 1? A Pggr negle 
Have I then been an idle toying ſhe, / 
To fool away an hour or two withal, 
And then thrown by for ever? 
Pha. Nay, have patience. 


Meg. Patience! I ſhall go mad ! Why, I ſhall be 


A mark for all the pages of the court 
To ſpend their wit upon. 
Pha. It ſhall not be. | 
She whoſe diſhonour is not known abroad, 
Is not aFall diſhonour'd. 
Mey. Not diſhonour'd ! * ESE 
Have we then been ſo chary of our fame, 
So cautious, think you, in our courſe of love, 
No blot of calumny has fall'n upon it? Say, 
What charm has veil'd ſuſpicion's hundred eyes, 
Aud who ſhall top the cruel hand of ſcorn? 


PHIL AST ER. 


[Exit Lady. 


wait on you, 


Believe Me, boy, 


Qed tale! 


_ Pha. Ceaſe your complaints, reproachful and un- 
| What could 1 do? Obedience ro my father, f kind? 
My country's good, my plighted faith, my fame, + 
Each circumſtance of ſtate and duty, aſk d 
The tender of my hand to Arethuſa. 

Meg. Talk not of Arethuſa! She, I know, 
Would fain get rid of her moſt precious batgain- 
She is for ſofter dalliance; ſhe has got | 
A cherub, a young Hylas, an Adonis ! 

Pha. What mean you? . 

Meg. Shg, good faith, has her Bellario 
A boy—atout eighteen—a pretty boy 
Why, this is he that muſt, when you are wed, 

Sit by _ piliow, like a young Apolto, 

Sing, play upon the lute, with hand and voice 
Binding your thoughts in ſleep. She does provide 
For you, and for herſelf, | . {him 

Pha. Injurious Megra ! * 1 
Oh, add not ſhame to ſhame! To rob a lady - 
Of her good name thus, is an heinous fin, 

Not to be pardon'd : yet, though falſe as hell, 
*Twillnever be redeem'd, if it be fown 
Amongit the people, fruitful to increaſe 

All evil they ſhall hear. 

Meg. It ſhall be known: & - 

Nay, more, by Heay*n, tis true] a thouſand things 
Speak it beyond all contradiction true. 

Obſerve how brave ſhe keeps him: how he ſtands 
For ever at her beck. There's not an hour, 
Sacred howe'er to female privacy, 

But he's admitted ; and in open court, 
Their tell-tale eyes hold ſoft diſcourſe together. 
Why, why iz all this? think you ſhe's content 
To look upon him? „ 

Pha. Make it but appear, 
That the has play'd the wanton with this ftripling, 
All Spain, as well as Sicily, ſhall know 
Her foul diſhonour. I'll diſgrace her firſt, 

Then leave her to her ſhame. 

Meg. You are reſoly'd ? 

Pha. Moſt conſtantly. 

Meg. The reſt remains with me. 
| will produce ſuch proofs, that ſhe ſhall know 
| did not leave our country, and degrade 
Our Spanich honour and nobility, 

To ſtand a mean attendant in her chamber, 
Wich hoodwink'd eyes, and finger on my lips. | 
What I have ſeen, I'llſpeak what known, proclaim; 
Her ſtory ſhall be general as the wind, 
And fly as far. I will about it ſtraight. ; 
Expect news from me, Pharamond. Farewel. [ Erit, 

Pha. True or not true, one way I like this well; 

For I ſuſpect the princeſs loves me not, 

If Megra's charge prove malice, her own ruin 

Muſt follow, and I'm quit of her for ever. 

But if ſhe makes ſuſpicions truths ; or if, 

Which were as deep confuſion, Arethvſa 

Diſdain'd our proffer'd union, and Philaſter 

Stand foremoſt in her heart, let Megra's charge 

Wear but the ſemblance and the garb of truth, 

They ſhall afford me meaſure of revenge. 

| will look on with an indifferent eye, 

Prepar'd for either fortune; or to wed, 

| if ſhe prove faithful, qr repulſe her ſham'd, [ Exit. 

SCENE, the Preſence, Chamber, 

Enter Dion, Cleremont, Thraſiline, Megra, and 
* i Galatea. | 

Dion. Come, ladies, ſhall we talk a round ?- 

Gal. Tis late. 

Meg. "Tis all 
My eyes will do, to lead me to my bed. 

, Enter Pharamond. 
Tre, The prince: 


- 


* 


* 


* 


— 


1 


. 
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. Pha: ho a-bed, ladies! You're good ſitters up. 
What think you of a pleaſant dream, to laſt 
Till morning? | 
- Enter Arethuſa and Bellario. 

Are. "Tis well, my Lord; you're courting of ladies. 
Is't not late, gentlemen? 8 

Cler. Ves, Madam. 

Are. Wait you there. [ Exit Arethuſa, 

Meg. She's jealous, as I live! Look you, my iord, 
The princeſs bas a boy. | 

Pha, His form is angel-like. 

Dion. Serves he the princeſs ? 

Thras Yes. | 

Dion. Tis a ſweet boy. 

Pa, Ladies all, good reſt, I mean to kill a — 
To-morrow morning, ere you've done your dreams. 


ö [Exit Phar. 
Meg, All happineſs attend your grace. Gentlemen, 
Gal. All geod night, [Exeune Gal. and Meg. 


Dien. May your dreams ve true to you. 
What ſhall we do, gallants? 'Tis late, The king 
Is up ſtill. - Sec, becomes, and Arethuſa 
With him. | 
Enter King, Arethuſa, and Guard. 
_ King. Look your intelligence de true. 
Are. Upon my life, it is. And 1 do hope 
Your highneſs will not tie me to a man, 
That in the heat of wooing throws me off, 
And takes another. 
Dion. What ſhould this mean ? 
mp. If it be true, 
That ſady had much better have embrac'd 
Cureleſs diſeaſes, Get you to your reſt; 
[ Exeunt Are. and Bel, 
You ſhall be righted. Gentlemen, draw near, 
Haſte, ſome of you, and cunningly diſcover 
If Megra be in her lodging. 
Cler. Sir, 
She parted hence but now, with other ladies. 
King. 1 wouid ſpeak with her. 
Dion. She's here, my lord. 
Enter Megra, oy | 
King. Now, lady of honour, where's your honour 
No man can fit your palate, but the prince ] [oow? 
Thou troubled ſea of ſin; thou wildernefs, 
Inhabited by wild affections, tell me, 
Had you none to pull on with your courteſies 
But he that muſt be mine, and wrong my daughter? 
By all the gods! all theſe, and all the court 
Shall hoot thee, and break ſcurvy jeſts upon thee, 
Make ribald rhimes, and ſcar thy name on walls. 
Meg. 1 dare, my lord, your hootings and your 
clamuu 


rs. 
Your private whiſpers, and your broader fleerings, 
Can no more vex my ſoul, than this baſe carriage, 
The poor deſtruction of a lady's honour, 
The publiſhing the weakneſs of a woman. 
But 1 have vengean-e yet in ſtore for ſome, 
Shall, in the utmoſt ſcorn you can have of me, 
Be joy and nouriſhment. | | 
King. What means the wanton ? 
D'ye glory in your ſhame ? | 
, Mex- 1 will have fellows, 1 — 
Such fellows in't, as hall make noble mirth. 
Phe prigeeſs, your dear daughter, thall ſtand. by me, 
On walls, and ſung 3 any thing. 
Kin „ daughter , | 
« Ye your daughter, Arethuſa, 
_— of your Sicily, which 1, i 
A ſtranger to your kingdom, laugh to ſcorn, 
1 know her ſhame, and will-diſcover all; 


She keeps, a handſome boy, about eighteen ; 
Come, Sir, you put me to a woman's madneſs, 
The glory of a fury. 5 
King. What boy's this? 
Meg. Alas, good-minded prince! 
You know not theſe things: Iwill make them plain, 
I will not fall alone: what I have known ; 
Shall be as public as a print; all tongues 
Shall ſpeak it, as they do the language they 
Are born in, as free and commonly: I'll ſet it 
Like a prodigious ſtar, for all to gaze at; 
And that ſo high and glowing, other realms, 
Foreign and far, ſhall read jt there; and then 
Behold the fall of your fair princeſs too. [ Exit, 
King. Has ſhe a boy ? 
Cler. So, pleaſe your grace, I've ſeen 
A boy waiton her, a fair boy. 
King. Away; I'd be alone. Go, seh you to your 
quarters. Excunt. 
Manet King. | 


You gods, I ſee, that who unrighteouſly 

Holds wealth or ſtate from others, thall be curft 
In that which meaner men are ble withal: 
Ages to come ſhall know no male of him 

Left to inherit, and his name ſhall be 

Blotted from earth. If he have any child, 

It ſhall be croſsly match'd. The gods themſelves 
Shall fow wild ſtrife between her lord and her; 
Or ſhe ſhall prove his curſe who gave her being. 
Gods! if it be your willi But how can I 

Look to be heard of gods, who muſt be juſt, 
Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong? [ Exit, 


N III. 
SCENE, the Court. 
Enter Philaſter. 
Phi. H, that I had a fea 
Within, my breaſt, to quench the fire 1 

More circumſtances will but fan this fire. [ ſtel! 
It more afflict: me now, to know by whom 
This deed is done, than fimply that tis done. 
Women, frailſex! the winds that are let looſe 
From the four ſeveral corners of the carth, 
And ſpread themſelves all over ſea and land, 
Kiſs not à chaſte one! Taken with her boy! 


With what we fee not! Bulls and rams will fight 
To keep their females ſtanding in their ſight ; 
But take em from them, and you take at once 
Their ſpleens away; and they will fall again 
Unto their paſtures, growing freſh and fat; 
And taſte the water of the ſprings as ſweet 
2 'twas before, finding no {tart in ſleep. 

t-miſerable man—Sec, ſee, you gods, 

Seeing Bellario at a diſtance, 

He walks fill! and the face you let him wear 
When he was innocent, is till the ſame, 
Not blaſted, Is this juſtice ? Do you mean 
To intrap mortality, that you allow 
Treaſon ſo ſmooth a brow ? 


Enter Bellario. 


I cannot now ' f 8 
Think he is guilty. 
Bel. Health to you, my lord 
The princeſs doth commend. her love, her life, 
And this unto you, {Gives a letter. 
Phi. Oh, Bellario! 
Now I perceive ſhe loves me; ſhe does ſhew it 


Nay, will dibonour her; ] know thy boy {| 


lg loving thee, my boy j {as made thee braves 


Oh, that, like beaſts, we could not grieve ourſelves 


An 


t. 


el 
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Bel. My lord, ſhe has attired me paſt my wiſh, 
Paſt my deſert; more fit for her attendant, 
Though far unfit for me, who do attend. 

Phi, Thou art grown courtly, boy. O, let all 

women,” ' | Reads. 

That love black deeds, learn to difſemble here! 
Here, by this paper ſhe does write to me, 
Anif her heart were mines of adamant 
To all the world beſides; but, unto me 
A maiden ſaow that melted with my looks. 
Tell me, my boy, how doth the princeſs uſe thee ? 
For I hall gueſs her love to me by that. 

Bel. Scarce like her ſervant, but as if I were 
Something allied to her, or had preſery'd 
Her lifekchree times by my fidelity: 0 
As mothers fond do uſe their only ſons 
As I'd uſe oue that's left unto my truſt, 


ASTER. 


To make my life laſt ages. 
Phi. Oh, my heart? 2 
This is a ſalve worſe than the main diſeaſe. 
Tell me thy thoughts; for I will know the leaſt 
That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know it; Iwill ſee thy thoughts as plain 
As I do now thy face. 
Bel. Why, o you do. f 
She is, (for aught I know) by all the gods, 
As chaſte as ice ; but were ſhe ſoul as bell, 
And 1 did know it thus, the breath of kings, 
The points of ſwords, tortures, nor bulls of braſs, 
Should draw it from me, 
Phi. Thea it is no time 
To dally with thee ; I will take thy life, 
For I do hate thee ; I cou'd curſe thee now. 
Bel. If you do hate, you could not curſe me worleg 


For whom my life ſhould pay, if he met harm; I The gods have not a puniſhment in tore \ +9 


So ſhe does uſe me. 
Why, this is wondrous well: 
ind language does ſhe feed thee with ? 
My, ſhe does tell me, the will truſt my youth 
With all her loving ſecrets; and dees call me 
Her pretty ſervant; bids me weep no more 
For leaving you; ſhe'll ſee my ſervices 
Rewarded; and ſuch words of that ſoft ſtrain, 
That I am nearer weeping when ſhe ends 
Than ere the ſpake.- ' 
Phi, This is much better ſtill. 
Bel. Are you not ill, my lord? 
Phi. Ill! No, Bellario. 
Bel, Methinks your words | 
Fall hot from off youg tongue ſo evenly, 
Nor is there in [! that quietaeſs; 
That I was wont to ſee. 
" Phi. Thou art deceiv'd, boy; 
And the ſtrokes thy head? 
Bel. Yes. | 
Phi, And does clap thy cheeks ? 
Bel. She does, my lord, 
Phi. And ſhe does kiſs thee, boy? ha! 
Bel, How, my lord! 
Phi. She kiſſes thee ? 
Bel, Not ſo, my lord. "ke 
Phi, Come, come, I know the does. 
Bel. No, by my life. | | 
Pbi. Why, then, ſhe does not love me. Come, 
ſhe does, | 
I b:de her do itz I charg'd her hy all charms 
Of love between us, by the bope of peace 
We ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all delights. 
Tell me, gentle boy, 
1s the not paſt compare ? Is not her breath 
Sweet as Arabian winds, when fruits are ripe ? 
I; ſhe not all a laſting mine of joy? 
Bel. Aye, now I ſee why my diſturbed thoughts 
Were ſo perplex d. When firſt I went to her, 
My heart held augury ; you are abus'd ; 
Some villain has abus'd you: I do ſee 
Whereto you tend. Fall rocks upon his head, 
That put this to you! 'tis ſome ſubtle train, 
To bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 
Pbi. Thou think'ſt Iwill be angry with thee; come, 
Thou ſhalt know all my drift: I hate her more 
Than I love hap neſs ; and plac'd thee there, 
0 pry with narrow eyes into her deeds. 
Haſt thou diſcover'd ? Is ſhe fall'n to luſt, 
As I would wiſh her? Speak ſome comfort to me, 


Greater for me, than-is your hate. 
Phi. Fie, fie! _. 
So young and fo difſembling! Tell me when _ 
And where thou didſt poſſeſs her, or let plagues 
Fall on me ſtraight, if I deſtroy thee not! 5 
Bel. Heav'n knows, 1 never did; and when 1 lie 
To ſave my life, may I live long and loath'd ! 
Hew me aſunder, and, whilſt 1 can think, . 
I'll love thoſe pieces you have cyt away 
Better than thoſe that grow ; apd kiſs thoſe limbs 


Becauſe you made them ſo, 


Phi. Fear'ſt thou not death“ ' , 
Can boys cantema that? | 4TY: 
Bel. Oh, what boy is he l 


Can be content to live to de a man, 
That ſees the beſt of men thus paſſionate, 
Thus without reaſon ? N 
Phi. Oh, but thou doſt not know 
What tis to die. f 
Bel. Yes, I da know, my lord 3 1 8 
Tie leſs than to be born; a laſting fleep, - - 
A quiet reſting from all jealouſy; 
A thing we all purſue; I know, beſides, 
It is but giving over of a game 
That muſt be loſt,  - "24 
Pbi. But there are pains, falſe boy 


For perjur'd ſouls; + think but on theſe, and then 


Thy heart will melt, and thou wilt utter all. © 

el. May they fall all ypon me whilſt I live, 
If I be peyur'd; or have ever thought 1 
Of that you charge me with! If I be falſe, 
Send me to ſuffer in thoſe puniſhment | 
You ſpeak of; kill me, 

Phi. Oh, what ſhou'd I do? : f 
Why, who can but believe him ? He does ſwear 
So earneſtly, that if it were not true, 

The gods would not endure him. Riſe, Bellario 
Thy proteſtations are ſo deep, and thou '/ - 
Daſt look ſo truly, when thou uttereſt them, 4 
That though I knew 'em falſe, as were my hopes, 
I cannot urge thee farther : but thou wert 
To blame to injure me, for I myſt love 

Thy honeft looks, and take no vengeance on 

Thy tender youth. A love from me to thee 

Is firm whate'er thou doſt. It troubles me, 

That ] have call'd the blood out of thy cheeks, 
That did ſo well become them. But, good boy, 
Let me not fee thee more: ſomething is done, 
That will diſtract me, that will make me mad, 
If I behold thee. If thou tender'ſt me, 


* My lord, you did miſtake the boy you ſent: | Let me not ſee thee, 


id he a fin that way, hid from the world, 
Beyond the name of ſin, 1 would not aid 
Her baſe defires z but what I came to know 
Ar ſeryant to her, I would not reveal, 


— Bel. 1 will fly as far 

As the va is morning, ere I give diſtaſte L 
To that moſt honour'd mind. But through theſes 
shed at by hopeleſs parting, I can ſee 


[tears, 


LY 


A world of treafon practits'd upon you, 

And her, and me, Farewel, for evermote! 
If you ſhail hear, that Loew ſtruck Me dead, 
And after find me loyal, let there de 
A teat ſhed from you in my memory, 
And I'll re& at peace -- 

Phi. Bleſſing be with thee, 
Whatever thou deſerv'ſt! Oh, where thall I 
Eaſe my: breaking heart ? Nature, too unkind, 
That go” no er for a Wen mind 

[Exit Phil. 
SCE N E, Arethoſa! Apartment. 
Enter Arethuſa. 

Are. 1 marvel, my boy comes not back again. 
But that b know my love will queſtion lim 
Oyer and over; bow 1 flepy wak's, talk'd! 
He remembered wn Weblo dear name 
Was laſt ſpoke ! * 9 
And ten thouſand Geb (ſhould be angry: 

Exer King. 

Kings What, at your: rheditations ! Who attends 

un 

Are, None but my Ghete! ſaif; 1 need 10 quad; 
Id f9'Wtong, nor fear none. 

King? Ten me, have you bor a boy? 


[Eri Bel. 


{ ftay. 
Xt bis 


Are. Net, Sir. a 0 
King, What Rind of doy'2: 29 9 val 
e. A page, a Waiting- boy. 0 "I. 


King. A handſome boy ? ++ 


Are. I think he be net ugly: wed: 5s | 


Well qualified, and dutiful, Funes din; ; 
I took bim not for beauty. 
King. He ſpeaes, aug gage, and pies 7 
ps, Veg "Sik; © © 
- Ming, About 3 ? 9 e * 
Are, I never ad his-age.” 85 7 
King. Is he full of ſervice * | 
Are. By your pardop, "why od you aſk? | 
King. ec him away. f 
7 11 a 
King. Put himbwayt *his done you that 
Shames me to ſpeak of, | 
Are. Good Sir, let me underſtand (you? | _ 
King. If you fear me, 933 ed 5, 
_ Shewtibin dat ; putiaway that boy. | 01 
Ara. Let me have reaſon for ke Sir," 0 then” 
You will is my command. 4 
King. Do you not bluſh to ele ic ? Caſt bim of 
Or I ſhalt do the-ſame to you!“ 3 
By my life, I-dare not tell myſelf 
What you have done. . n N 
Are. What have 1 dbnie, my lord ? 17 
King, Underftand me well; | 
There de foul whiſpers ſtirring —Caft him off, 
And-(uddenly db it. Farewel, Exit King. 
Are. Where may a maiden live ſecurely free, 
Keeping her honour ſafe? Not with the living: 
They feed upon opinions, errors, 'drbams, 
And make em truths. They draw 2 nouriſhment 
Out of defamings, grow upon diſgraces; 
And when they ſee a virtue fortified 
Strongly above the battery of their tongues, 
Oh, how they caſt to ink it : and defeated, 
Soul-fick with poiſon) ſtrike, the monuments 
here noble names lie ſleeping! - 
Enter Philaſter. 
Phi. Peace to oor faireſt thoughts, my deareſt 
miſtreſs! - -- 
Are.Oh, my dear frank have a war within me. 
Phi. He mult be more than man, that makes: 
[theft cryitals 
Run into rivers. Sweeteſt fair, the cauſe ? 
And as I am your Rave, II right your honours. 


vice 
ſerx 


1 vec & 5 + , 


Let all that ſhall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs, 
| Sel! and betray * ! 


| 


| 


| 


Ji 


| 


Wich thouſand changes i in one ſubtle web, 


PHTEASTER. 


Ar e. 
Phi. 
Are. 
Phi, 


Oh, my beſt love 3 that boy! 
Wat boy ? 
Phe prerty boy you gave me 
What of him ? 
Are. Mult de no more mine. 
Phi. Why? 
Are. They are Jealous of him. 
Phi. Jealous} "who ? 
Are. The king. 
Phi. Oh, my fortune! 
Then tis no idle jealouſy. Let kim bo. 
Are. Ob, cruel, 
Are you beards hearted too? Who ſhall now tell voy 
How much I tov'd you ? Who ſhall ſwear ir to you, 
And weep the tears 1 ſend? Who ſhail now bring you 


Letters, rings, bracelets, loſe his health in ſervice? 


Wake tedjous nights in ſtories of your praife? 
Vho ſhalt take up his lute, 
And touch it, till he crown a filent ſleep, 
Upon my eye-Fid, making me dream aud 
Oh, * dear, dear Philaſter. 
'Phi. , my heart! : Ka 
Would he had broken thee, that made hi E. 
This lady was not loyal ! Mittrefs, forget 
The boy, I'l find thee a far better one. 
Are. Oh, never, hever, ſuck a voy again, 


| As my Belario: 


Phi. *Tis but your fond affectlotß. 

Are. With thee, my boy, fare wel for ever 
All ſecreſy in ſervants: futewel faith, 
And all deſire to do well for irtelf : 


Phi. And all thiFpafſion for a boy? 

Are. He was your boy ? you gave him to me, and 
The loſs of ſuch mult have a mourning fur. 

Phj. Oh, thou forgettul woman 

Are. How my lord ? 

Phi. Falſe Arethufa!” * 
Halt thou a medicine to reſtore my wits, 
When 1 have ioft "em It not, leave to talk, 


And to do thus. 


Are. Do what, Sir? 

Pbi. Oh, you gods : 
Give me 2 worthy patience : Wes I food 
Nakeg, alone, the ſhock of many fortunes ? 
Have ſeen mifchitfs nomberleſs and mighty 
Grow like a, ſea upon me ? Have I taken 
Danger as ſtern as death into my boſom, 


And laugh'd upon it, made'it but a mirth, 


And flung it by? Do Ine now like him, 


. | Under this t r king, that languiſhing 


4 
* 
* 


Heaps his ſad bell, and ſees his mourners? Dol 
Bear all this bravely, and muſt ſink at length 
Under a woman's faiſeliood ? Oh, that boy, 
That curſed boy] None but a villain boy, 
To wrong me with! 

Are. Nay, then 1 am betray'd; 
I feel the plot caſt for my overthrow. 
Oh, 1 am wretched ! 

Phi. Now you may take that little right I hae 
To this poor kingdom : give it to your boy ! 
For I have no joy in it. Some far place 
Where never womankind durſt ſet her foot, 
For burſting with her poiſons, mufc I ſeek, 
Andlive to curfe you: 
There dig a cave, and preach to birds and beaſts 
What woman is, and help to ſave them from you. 
How heav'n js in your eyes, but in your hearts 
More hell than hell has; how your tongues, lice 

rſcorpions, *' 

Roth heal and poiſon; how your thoughts are worten 


OH» TTwwywvw TS mz 


— — »23 2 


Ac wt AmGHw.,c. dt ea at, Se nc reer e 


8 


ven 


PHILASTER: 11 


And worn ſo by you. How that fooliſh man, 
That reads the ſtory of a woman's face, 
And dies believing it, is loſt for ever. 
How all the g00d you have is but a ſhadow, » 
Vth' morning with yov, and at night behind you, 
Paſtand forgotten. How your vows are froſt, 
Faſt for a night, and with the next ſun gone. 
How you are, Bag hr all rogether, 
A mere confuſion, and ſo dead a chaos, 
That love cannot diſtinguiſn. Theſe fad texts, 
Till my laſt hour, 1 am bound to utter of you. 
So farewel all my woe, all my delight [ Exit. 
Are. Be merciful, ye gods, and ſtrike me dead. 
What way have I deſerv'd this? Make my breaſt 
Tran{parent as pure eryſtal, that the world, 
Texlous'of me, may ſee the fouleſt thought. 
My keart holds. Where ſhail a woman turn her 
To kgd out conſtancy ? . [eyes, 
Enter Bellario. 
y, methinks, that boy looks now ! 
fecubler, that, before thou {pak'ſt, 
thy cradle falſe! Sent to make lyes, 
And betray innocents; thy lord and thou 
May glory in the aches of a maid 
Fool'd by her paſſion ; but the conqueſt is 
Nothing fo great as wicked. Fly away, 
Let my command force thee to that, which ſhame 
Should do without it. If thou underftood't 
The loathed office thou haſt undergane, 
Why, thou would'ſ hide thee under heaps of hills, 
Leſt men ſhould dig and find thee. 
Bel. Oh, what goed, 
Angry with men, hath ſent this ſtrange diſeaſe 
Into the nobleſt minds ? Madam, this grief 
You add unto me is no more than drops 
To ſeas, for which they are not ſeen to ſwell ; 
My lord hath ſtruck his anger through my heart, 
And let out all the hope of future joys; 
You need not bid me iy; I come to part, 
To take my lateſt leave. 
] durſt not run away in honeſty, 
From ſuch a lady, like a boy that ſtole, 
Or made ſome grievous fault. Farewel! The gods 
Aſſiſt you in your ſuff rings] Haſty time 
Reveal the truth to your abuſed lord, 
And mine; that he may know your worth! Whilt | 
Go ſeek out ſome forgotten place to die, [ Exit, 
Are. Peace guide thee ! thou haſt overthrown me 
Vet, if J had another heaven to loſe, [ once, 
Thou, or another villain with thy looks, 
Might talk me out of it. 
Enter a Lady. 
Lady. Madam, the king would hunt, and calls for 
With earneftneſs. { you 
Are, 1 attend him, 
Diana, if thou canſt rage with a maid, 
As with man, let me diſcover thee 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind, 
That | may die purſu'd by cruel hounds, 
And have my ftory written in my wounds. [ Fxeunt. 


r 


SC EN E, « Wad. 
Enter, Philaſter. 
Phi, H, that I had been nouriſh'd in theſe woods 
Wich milk ot goats, and acorns, and not 
known Þ * 
The right of crowns, nor the diſſembling erains 
Of women's looks; but digg'd myſelf a cave, 


And then had taken me ſame mountain 10. 


Beaten with winds, chaſte as the harden'd rocks 
Whereon ſhe dwells z that might have row" v my 
bed 
With leaves, and reeds, and with the Kinrof beat 
Our neighbours : this had been a life . 
Free from vexation'! 
Enter Bellario. 

Bel. Oh, wicked men! F * 
An innocent may walk ſafe among beaſts + : 
Nothing aſſaults me here. See, my griev'd. lord 
Looks as his ſoul were fearching out the way 
To leave his body. Pardon' me, that muſt a 
| Break"thro* thy last command; for I muft ſpeak: 
You that are griey'd, can pity 5 hear, my lord, 

Phi. Is there a rA bag ſo mi e, 
That T1 can pity? © « © 

Bel. Oh, my noble lord, 

View my firange fortune, "and beſtow on me, 
According to your bounty, (if my ſervice 
Can merit nothing) ſo much as may ſerve 

Fo keep that little piece 1 hold of life 

From cold and hunger» 

Phi. Is it thou? 

Go, ſell thoſe miſbeſeeming cloaths thou wear A, 
And feed thyſelf with them. 

Bel. Alas! my lord, I can get nothing for them! 3 
The ſilly country people think ris treaſon * 

To touch ſuch gay things. 

Pbi. Now, by my life, this is 
Unkindly done, to yex me with thy fight: _ 
Thou'rt fall'n again to thy diſſembling trade: 
How ſhould'ſt thou think to cozen me again? 
Remains there yet a plague untry'd for me? | 

'en ſo thou wept'ſt, and looked t, and Orr 

when firſt * 

I took thee up: curſe on the time! If thy 
Commanding tears can work on any other, 
Uſe thy old art, F!! not betray it, Which 
Way wilt thou "rake, that I may ſhun thee? for 
Thine eyes are poiſon unto mine; and 
Am loth to grow in rage. This way, or-that way ? 

Bel. Any will ſerve. But Iwill chuſe to have _ 
That path in chafe that leads unto my grave. 

[Exturt ſeverally. 
Enter Dion ** the Wooden 

Dion. This is the ſtrangeſt ſudden . You, 
woodman ! 

1 Wood. My lord. 

Dion. Saw you. a lady come this way on a fable 
horſe ſtudded with ſtars of white ? 

2 Wood. Was the not young? 

Dion. Yes. Rode the tothe wood, or to ie plain? 

2 Woed. Faith, my lord, we ſaw none. 
Fa Wood. 
Dion. Pox of your queſtions then 
Enter Cleremont, 
What, is ſhe found ? 

Cle. Nor will be, I think. There's already a 
thouſand fatherleſs tales amongſt us; ſome ſay; her 
horſe run away with her; ſome, a wolf purſued herz 
others, it was a plot to kill her z and that armed 


rode away willingly. 
Emer King and Thraſili ne. 
King. Where ig the ? | 
Cle. Sir, cannot tell. 
King. How is that ? 
Sir, ſpeak, you where the is. 
Dion. Sir; I do not know, 
King. You have betray'd me, you have let me loſe 
The jewel of my life. Go, bring her me, 


_ 1And WP; before de; die che king 


men were ſeen in the wood : but, queſtionlets, the | 


. 
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Will hate it ſo. Alas! what arg we kings? 
Why do you, gods, place us above the reſt; 
To be ſerv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd, till we 
Believe we hold within our hands your thunder: 
And when we come to try the pow'r we have, 
There's not a leaf ſhakes at our threatenings. 
I have finn'd,*tis true, and hece ſtand to be puniſh'd; 
Yet would not thus be puniſh'd. J 
| Ester Pharamond and Galatea, 

Xing. What, is the found ? 

Pha. No, we have ta'en her horſe. 
He gallop'd empty by : there is ſome treaſon : 


You, Galatea, rode with her into the wood; why |. 


left you her? 
Gal. Shedid command me. 
King. You're all cunning to obey us for eur hurt; 
But I will have her. 
Run all, diſperſe yourſelves ; the man that finds her, 
Or(ifſhe be kill'd) the traitor ; I'll make him greet. 
Pha. Come, let us ſeek. 7 
King. Each man a ſeveral way; here I myſelf. 
h | [ Exeunt. 
SCENE, another Part of the Wand. 
3 Enter Atethuſa. | 
Are. Where am I now ? Feet, find me out a way, 
Without the counſel of my troubled head ; 
I'll follow you boldly about theſe woods, 
O'er mountains, thorough brambles, pits, and floods: 
Heaven, I hope, will eaſe me. Lam fick. | 
Enter Bellario. Tnothing, 
Bel. Yonder's my lady; heav'n knows, I want 
Becauſe 1 do not wiſh to live; yet 1 | 
Will try ber charity. O hear, you that have plenty, 
And from that flowing ſtore, drop ſome on dry 
y ground: ſee, 
The livelg red is gone to guard her heart ;[ She faints. 
I fear ſhe faints. Madam, look up. She breathes not. 
Open once more thoſe roſy twins, and ſend 
Unto my lord, your lateſt fare wel. Oh, the ſtits. 
How is it, Madam ? Speak ſome comfort, 
Je, Tis not gently done, | 
To put me in a miſerable life, SET 
And hold me there.; I pray thee, let me go, 
I ſhall do beſt without thee; I am well. , 
PRIN Enter Philaſter. 
PEi. Tam to blame to be ſo much in tage: 
Ntell her coolly, when and where I heard 
This killing truth. I will be temperate 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing it. 
Oh, monſtrous ! [ Seeing them. ] Tempt me not, ye 
gods ! good gods, 
Tempt not a frail man ! what's he, that has a heart, 
But he mdſt eaſe it here ? 55 | 
Bel, My lord, help the princeſs. ; 
"Are. 1 am well; forbear. 
Phi. Let me love lightning, let me be embrac*d 
And kiſs'd by ſcorpions, or adore the eyes 
Of baſiliſks, rather than truſt the tongues 
Of hell-bred women! Some good gods look down, 
And ſhrink theſe veins up; ftick me here a tone, 
Lafting to ages in the memory 
Of this damn'd act! Hear me, you wicked ones! 
You have put hills of fire into this breaſt, 
Not to be quench'd with tears; for which may guilt 
Sit on your boſoms at your meals, and beds, 
Deſpair await you! What, before my face; 
Poiſon of aſps between your lips! Diſeaſes 
Be your beſt iſſues ! Nature make a curſe, 
And throw it on you! 
Are. Dear Philafter, leave 
To be enrag'd, and hear me. 88 
Phi. I have done: N | 


Forgive py P. Mon, Net the calmed ſea, 
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When Kolus locks up his windy brood, 

Is leſs diſturb'd than 1, I'll — you know it, 
Dear Arethuſa; do but take this ſword, 

And ſearch how temperate a heatt I have; 
Then you, and this your boy, may live and reign 
In fin, without controul. Wilt thou, Bellario? 
I pr'ythee, kill me; 

Are. Kill you! 

Bel. Not for a world. 

Phi. I blame not thee, 

Bellario; thou haſt done but that whichzgods 
Would have transform'd themſelves to do 
Ares If my fortunes be ſo good to let me fall 
Upon thy hand, I ſhall have peace in death. 
Yet tell me this, will there be no ſlanders, 

No jealouſies in the other world, no ill there? 

Phi, None. 

Are, Shew me then the way. 

Phi. Then guide 
My feeble hand, you that have pow'r to doit! 
For 1 muſt perform a piece of juſtice. If your gortk 
Have any way offended heav'n, let pray'rs © 
Short and effeQual reconcile you to it, 

Enter 'a Country Fellow. 

Coun. I'll ſee the king if he be in the foreſt; ! 
have hunted. him theſe two hours; if 1 ſhould 
come home and not ſee him, my fiſters would laugh 
at me. There's a courtier with his ſword drawn; 
by this hand, upon a women, I think. 

Are. 1 am prepar d. 

Phi. Are you at peace ? 

Are, With heav'n and earth. 

Phi. May they divide thy ſoul and body! 

Coun, Hold, daſtard! offer to ſtrike a woman |! 

[ Preventing bin. 

Phi. Leave us, good friend. {rhylelf? 

Are. What ill-bred man art thou, thus to intrude 

Coun, I underſtand you not; but 1 know the 
knave wou'd have hurt you. 

Phi, Purſue thy own affairs; it will be ill 
To multiply blood upon my head, which thou wilt 
force me to, * 
Coun. I know not your rhetorick ; but I can lay 
it on, if you offer to touch the woman. 
Phi. Slave, take what thou deſerv'ſt,[ Tbey fight. 
Are. Heavens guard my lord! 
Bel. Unmanner'd boor! — my lord 
. | [Interpofing, is wounded. 
Phi. I hearthe tread of people: 1 am hurt. 
The gods take partagainſt me, cou'd this boor 
Have held me thus elſe? I muſt ſhift for lite, 
Though I do loath it, [Ex. Phil. and Bel, 
Conn, I cannot follow the rogue. 
Enter Pharamond, Dion, Cleremont, Thrafiline, 
and Woodmen. 

Pha, What art thou? | 
Coun. Almoſt kill'd I am for a fooliſh woman; 2 
knave would have hurt ber. 
Pha. The princeſs, gentlemen | 
Dien. Tis above wonder | Who ſhould dare do this! 
Pha. Speak, villain z who would have hurt the 
Coun, Is it the princeſs ? [princels» 
Dion, Ave. 
C:un, Then I have ſeen ſomething yet. 
Pha. But who would hand bins her ? 

Coun, Itold yau,a rogue; I ne'er ſaw him before, . 

Pha. Madam, who was it? 
Are. Some diſhoneſt wretch ; 2 


Alas! I know him not, and do forgive him, 


Coun, He's hurt himſelf, and ſoundly too; he can- 
not go far : I made my father's old fox fly about bis 


cars. 


Pha, How will you have me kill him ? 
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Are. Not at all, 


"Tia ſome diſtracted fellow. | 
If you Jo take him, bring him quick tq me, 

And I will ſtudy for a puniſhment, 

Great as his fault. 

Pha. I will, 

Are. But ſwear. 

Pha. By all my love, I will: 

Woodmen, conduct the princeſs to the king, 
And beer that wounded fellow unto drefling : 

Come, gentlemen, we'll follow the chace cloſe, 
[Ex. Are. Pha. Dion, Cle. Thra. and 1 Woodman. 
Coun, I pray you, friend, let me fee the king. 

2 Ward. That you ſhall, and receive thanks. 

Coun. If 1 get clear of this, I'll go fee no more 
gay ſights. * [Execunt. 
SCENE, another Part of the Wood. 

Enter Bellario, with a ſcarf. 
Bel. Yes, | am hurt; and would to heav'n it were 
e wound to me! I am faint and weak 
of blood : my* ſpirits ebb apace: 
Reavineſs near death fits on my brow, 
And I muſt ſleep: bear me, thou gentle bank, 
For ever, if thou wilt; you ſweet ones all, 
Let me unworthy preſs you: I cou'd wiſh, 
I rather were a corſe ſtrew'd over with you, 
Than quick above you, Oh! that 1 could take 
So ſound a ſleep, that 1 might never wake, 

Enter Philaſter. 

Phi, T have done ill; my conſciencecalls me falſe. 
What ſtrike at her, that would not ſtrike at me 
When I did fight, methought I heard her pray 
The gods to guard me. She may be abus d, 

And I a loathed villain. If the be, 

She'll not diſcover me; the ſlave has wounds, 

And cannot follow, neither knows he me. 
Who's this? Bellario ſleeping ! If thou beeſt 
Guilty, there is no juſtice that thy ſleep 

Should be ſo ſound ; and mine, whom thou haſt 
So broken. Lwrong'd, 

Bel. Who is there? My lord Philaſter! 

[A cry within. 
Hark! You are purſu'd; fly, fly, my lord! and ſave 
Yourſelf, 

Pbi. How this! would'ſt thou I ſhould be ſafe ? 

Bel. Elſe were it vain for me to live. Oh, ſcize, 
My lord, this offer d means of your eſcape ! - 

The princeſs, I am ſure, will ne'er reveal you ; 
They have no mark to know you, but your wounds 
I, coming in betixt the boor and you, 4 
Was wounded too. To ftay the loſs of blood 

I did bind on this ſcarf, which thus 

I tear away, Fly! and 'twill be believed 

"Twas I aſlail'd the princeſs. 

Phi. O heavens! * 

What haſt thou done? Art thou then true to me 

Bel, Or let me periſh loath'd! Come, my good lord, 
Creep in amongſt thoſe buſhes. Who does know, 
But that the gods may ſave your much-lov'd breath ? 

Pbi. Oh, I ſhall die for grief! What wilt thou do? 

Bel. Shift for myſelf well: peace, Ihear'em come 
Mitbin. Follow, follow, follow; that way they 

went. 

Bel. With my own wounds I'll bloody my own 
Ineed not counterfeitto fall; beav'n knows [ ſword! 
That I can ſtand no longer. . 
Enter Pharamond, Dion, Cleremont, Thraſiline, Cc. 

Pha. To this place we have track'd him by his 

Cle, Yonder, my lord, creeps one away. | [ blood. 

Dion. Stay, Sirz what are you? 

Bel. A wretched creature wounded in theſe woods 
By beaſts ! zelieve me, if your names be men, 

Or 1 Hall periſh! J 
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Dion. This is he, my lord, og 
Upon my ſoul, aflail'd her; tis the boy, 
That wicked boy, that ſerv'd her. 

Pha. Oh, thou wretch ! 
What cauſe could'ſt thou ſhape 
To hurt the princeſs ? 

Bel. Then I am betray'd. 

Dion. Betray'd ! no, apprehended. 

Bel. I confeſs, 

Urge it no more, that, big with evil thoughts, 
I ſet upon her, and did make my aim 

Her death. For charity, let fall at once 

The puniſhment you mean, and do not load. 
This weary fleſh with tortures ! 

Pha. 1 will know | 
Who hir'd thee to this deed. 

Bel. My own revenge. 

Pba. Revenge, for what? 

Bel. It pleas'd her to receive 
Me as her page, and, when my fortunes ebb'd, 
That men ſtrid o'er them careleſs, ſhe did ſhower 
Her welcome graces on me, and did ſwell 
My fortunes, till they ove:flow's their banks, 
Threat'ning the men that croſt em; when, as ſwift 
As ſtorms ariſe at ſea, ſhe turn'd her eyes 
To burning ſuns upon me, and did dry 
The ſtreams ſhe had beſtow'd, leaving me worſe, 
And more contemn'd than other little brooks, 
Becauſe 1 had been great. In ſhort, I knew 
I could not live, and therefore did defire 
To die teveng'd. 

Pha. If tortures can be found, 

Long as thy natural life, prepare to feel 
The utmoſt rigour. — ' 

Cle. Help to lead him hence. 

Philaſter comes forth. 

Phi. Turn back, you raviſhers of innocence! 
Know ye the price of that you bear away 
So rudely ? 

Pha. Who's that ? 

Dien. Tis the lord Philaſter. 

Phi. Tis not the treaſure of all kings in one, 
The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can war doun, 
That virtue. It was I aflail'd the princeſs, 

Place me, ſome god, upon a pyramid, + | 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice” 
Loud as your thunder to uk from thence 


I may diſcoutſe to all the under-world 
The worth that dwells in him! 

Pha. How's this? | 

Bel. My lord) ſome man 
Weary of life, chat would be glad to die. 

Phi. Leave theſe untimely courteſies, Bellarlo. 

Bel. Alas! he's mad; come, will you lead me on? 

Phi. By all the oaths that men ought moſt to keep, 
And gods do puniſh moſt, when men do break, 
He touch'd her net, Take heed, Bellario, 
How thou doſt drown the virtues thou haſt ſhown, 
With perjury. By all that's good, twas I; 
You know, the ftood betwixt me and my right. 

Pha. Thy own tongue be thy judge. 
+ Cle. It was Philaſter. 

Dion. Is't not a brave boy? 
Well, Sirs, 1 fear me, we are all deceiv'd. 

Pbi. Have I no friend here? 

Dion. Yes. 

Phi. Thea ſhew it; ſome 
Good body !end a hand to draw us nearer. 
Would you have tears ſhed for you when you die? 
Then lay me gently on his neck, that there 
may weep floods, [ They lead bim (0 Bellario,] and 


-» 


breathe out wy ſpirit 


; 
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wich necks of beef and turnips! May they hare And this man ſleeps. 


*Tis not the wealth of Plutus, nor the gold | many children, and none like the father! May * 
Lock'd in the heart of earth, can buy away they know no language but that gibberiſh they ] an 
This armful from me; ' You harEhearted men, prattle to their parcels, unleſs it be the Gothic La. | 
More ſtony than theſe mountains, can you ſee tin they write in their bonds, and may they write F You 
Such clear pure blood drop, and not cut your fleſh | taat falſe, and loſe their debts ! An 
To ſtop his life? To bind whoſe bitter wounds, Enter the King, Fro 
Queens ought to tear their hair, and with their tears King. Tis Philaſter, vi 
Bathe them. Forgive me, thou that art the wealth None but Philaſter, muſt allay this heat; 
Of poor Philaſter ! | They will not hear me ſpeak ; but call me tyrant, Del 
Enter King, Arethuſa, and a Guard. My daughter and Bellario too declare, Go 
King. Is the villain ta'en? Were he to die, that they would both die with him, Yo 
Pha. Sir, here be two confeſs the deed ;' but ſay Oh, run, dear friend, and bring the lord Philatter; An 
Philaſter. [it was Speak him fair; call him prince; do him all Yo 
_ Phi. Queſtion it no more, it was. The courteſy you can; commend me to him. | 
King. The fellow that did fight with him, will I have already given orders tor his liberty. Bi; 
Are. Ah, me! I know he will. Ftell os. Cie. My lort, he's here. 
King. Did not you know him? | | Ente Philaſter. tel 
Are. No, Sir; if it was he, he was difguiſed. King. Oh, worthy Sir, forgive me; Ihave wrn'4 eve 
Phi. I wasſo. Oh, my ftars ! that I ſhouldlive till. | Calm the people, | you, pe: 
' King. Thou ambitious fool! | And be what you were born to: take your q wi 
Thou, that haſt laid a train for thy own life; And with her my repentance : . * gr 
Bear him to priſon, By the gods, my heart ſpeaks this: oY 
Are. Sir, they did plot together to take hence | And if the leaft fall from me not perform'd, Ex 
This harmleſs life; ſhould jt paſs unreveng'd, May I de ſtruck with thunder. 
1 thovld to earth go weeping: grant me then Pi. Mighty Sir, 
(By all the love a father bears his child) I will not do your greatneſs ſo much wrong, 
The cuſtody of both, and to appoint As not to make your werd truthz free the princeſs | A 
Their tortures and their death. 4nd the poor boy, and let me ſtand the thock B 
King. Tis granted: take them to you, with a guard. Of this mad ſea-bieach; which I'll either turn, 
Come, princely Pharamond, this buſineſs paſt, Or periſh with it. I 
We may with more ſecurity go on King. Let your own word free them, Ir 
To your intended match. [Exeunt.| Phi. Then thus I take my leave, kifling your hand, 0 
1 And hanging on your royal word: be kingly, T 
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. . Or never bring myſelt back. 
cr ry V. King. All the gods go with thee, [Exeunt, ; 
| SCENE, 3 Street in tbe City. 

SCH NF, the Fee Chamber. Enter an old Captain and Citizens witb Pharamond. 8 
Enter King, Dion, Cleremont, ard Thrafiline. Cap. Come, my brave myrmidons, let us fall on, 1 
King. G2 TLEMEN, who faw the prince ? Let our caps ſwarm, my boys, 1 
' Cle. So pleaſe you, Sir, he's gone to} And your nimble tongues forget your mothers L 
ſee the city, Gibberiſh, of what do you lack, and ſet your mouths 5 
And the new platform, with ſome gentlemen | Up, children, till your palate-fall frighted half a p 
Attending on him. Fathom, paſt the cure of bay-ſalt and groſs pepper, 

King. is the princhſs ready And then cry Phiſaſter, brave Philaſter, 1 
To bring her priſoner out? All. Philaſter! Philafter ! \ 

Thra. She waits your grace. Cap. How ao you like this, my lord prince? , 

King. Tell her we flay, Pha. | hear it with diſdain, unterrified 4 

Enter a Meſſenger. © Yet ſure humanity has not forſook you; \ 

Meſ. Where's the king? vou will not ſee me maſſacred, thus coolly butche:'d 

King, Here. by numbers ? 

Meſ. To your ſtrength, O king, Enter Philaſter. I 
And reſcue the prince Pharamond from danger; Al. Long live Philaſter, the brave prince Philaſter, ( 
He's taken prifoner by the citizens, Phi. I thank you, gentlemen ; but why are theſe- 
Fearing the lord Philafter. Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands | 

King. Away to th' citadel z Ill ſee them ſafe, | Uncivil trades ? 

And then cope with theſe burghers: let the guard] Cap. My royal Roficlear, | 
And all the gentlemen give ſtrongattendance. [Ex.] We are thy myrmidons, thy guard, thy roarers ; 

Cle. The city up! This was above our wiſhes. | And when thy noble body js in durance, 

Dion, Well, my dear countrymen, if you con- Thus we do clap our muſty murrions on, 
tinue, and fall not back upon the firſt broken ſhin,] And trace the ſtreets in terror. Is it peace, 

III have you chronicled, and chronicled, and cut] Thou Mars of men? Is the king ſociable, 

and chronicled, and ſung in all to-be-praifed ſon-| And bids thee live? Art thou above thy foemen, 
nets, and graved in new brave ' ballads, that all And free as Phebus? Speak; if not, this ſtand 
tongues ſhall troule you in ſecula ſæculerum, my Of royal blood ſhall be abroach, a-tilt, and run 
kind can-carriers. agar Even to the lees of honour. 

Thra. What if a toy take them i'th* heels now, Phi, Hold and be ſatisfied; I am myſelf, 
and they all run away, and cry, the devil take the | Free as my thoughts are; by the gods, 1 am. 
hindmoſt? Cap. Axt thou the dainty darling of the king? 

Dion. Then the fame devil take the foremoſt too, | Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules? 
and foufe him for his breakfaſt! May they keep| Is the court navigable, and the preſence ſtuck 
whores and horſes, and break; and live mewed up With flags of friendſhip ? If not, we are thy calle, 
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"Be made the mark of obloquy and fcorn ? 


To bear the princeſs ang the boy together. 


PHIL'A 
Phi, Tam what I defite to be, your friend; 
] am what 1 was born to be, your prince. 
Pha. Sir, there is ſome humanity in you; 
You have à noble ſoul; forget my name, 
And know iny- miſery; ſet me ſate aboard 
From theſe wild Canibals, and, as I live, 
Jil quit this land for ever. 
Phi. I do pity you: friends, diſcharge your fears; 
Deliver me the prince. 
Good, my friends, go to your houſes, and by me have 
Your pardons, and my love; 
And know, there ſhall be nothing in my pow'r 
You may deſerve, but you mall have your wiſhes. 
All. Long may'ſt thou live, brave prince 
Brave prince | brave prince | \ E-eunt Phi. and Pha. 
Cap. Go thy ways; thou art the king of cour- 
tely : fall off again, my ſweet youths; come, and 
every man trace to his houſe again, and hang his 
pewter up; then to the tavern, and bring your 
i muff: we will have mufic, and the red 
| make us dance, and riſc, boys. | Exeunt. 


grap 
SCENE changes to the Court. 
Enter „Arethuſa, Galatea, Megra, Cleremont, 
Di *brafiline, Bellario, and Attendants. 


it appeas'd ? 

Dion. Sir, alli quiet as the dead of night, 
As peaceable as ſleep. My lord Phi.aſter 
Bripgs on the prince himtelf. | 

King- Kind gentleman ? 

I will not break the leaſt word I have giv'n 
In promiſe to him. I have neap'd a world 
Of grief upon his head, wiich yer I hope 
To waſh away! | 

Enter Philaſter and Phatamond. 

C. My lord is come. 
King. My ſon | ' 

Bleſt be the time that I have leave to call 
Suck virtue mine! Streams of grief 
That I have wrong'd thee, and as much of joy 
That | repent it, itlue from mine eyes: | 
Let them appeaſe thee ; take thy right ; take her, 
She is thy right too, and forget to urge 
My vezed foul with that I did before. 
Pbi. Sir, it is blotted from my memory, 
Paſt and forgotten. For you, prince of Spain, 
Whom | have thus redeem'a, you have full leave 
To make an honourable voyage. home, 
And if you would go furniſh d to you 
With fair proviſion, I do fee a lady, 
Methinks, would gladly bear you company. 

Meg. Shall I then alone 


Can ſhame remain perpetually in me, 
And not in others? Or have princes falves 
To cure ill names, that meaner people want ? 
Phi. What mean you? 
Meg. You muſt get another ſhip 


Dien. How now! F 

Meg. 1 have already publiſhed both their ſhames, 

Ving. Clear thou thytelf, or know not me for 

father, | 

Are. This earth, how falſe it is! What means is 
For me to clear myſelf? It lies in your belief, [left 
My lord; believe me, and let all things elſe 
Struggle together to diſhonour me. [ſpeak 

Bel. Oh, ſtop your ears, great king, that I may 
As freedom would : then I will cail this lady 
As baſe as be her actions. Hear me, Sir; 
Believe your heated blood whea it rebels 
Againſt your reaſon, ſooner than this lady. 

Phi. This lady! I will ſooner truſt the wind 


| Urg'd by my heart, ſhall utter all the thoughts 


S:'T E KR. 
Than her with any thing: believe her not! 
Why, think you, if I did believe her words, 

{ would outlive them ? Honour cannot take 

Revenge on you; then what were to be known 

But death ? 

King. Forget her, Sir, fince all is knic 

Between us: but I muſt requeſt of you 

One favour, and will ſadly not be denied. 

Phi. Command, whate'er it be. 

King. Swear to be true 

To what you promiſe. 

Phi. By the pow'rs above, 

Let it not be the death of her or him, 

And it is granted, 

King. Bear away the boy | 

To torture, I will have her clear'd or buried, 

Phi. Oh, let me call my words back, worthy Sir; 

Aſk ſomething elſe 3 bury my life and right 

In one poor grave; but do not take away 

My life and fame at once. 

King, Away with him, it ſtands irrevocables 

Eel. Oh, kill me, gentlemen ! | 

Will you torture me ? | 

King. Haſte there; why ſtay you? | 

Bel. Then 1 ſhall not break my vow, | 2456 

You know, juft gods, though I difcover all. 
| 
| 
| 


King. How's that? Will he confeſs? 
Dion. Sir, ſo he lay, ; 
King. Speak then. | 

Hel. Great king, if you command 

This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue, 


My youth hath known; and ſtranger things than 


You hear not often, | Ice 
King. Walk aſide with him. 
{ Dion and Bel. walt afide together. 


Dien. Why ſpeak'ſt thou not ? | 
Hel. Know you this face, my lord? i 
Dien. No, 4 

Hel. Have you not ſeen it, nor the like? 

Dim. Yes, I have ſeen the like, but readily 
{ know not where. 

Hel“ I have been often told | | 
In court of one Euphrafia, a lady, i 
And daughter to you; betwixt whom and me, f 
They, that would flatter my bad face, would fwear 9 
There was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance, that we two 1 
Could not be known aſunder, dreſt alike. 

Dion. By Heav'n, and ſo there is. [ 

Bel. For her fair ſake, 
Who now doth ſpend the ſpring-time of her liſe i 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the king 
Thar I may *ſcape this torture. | 

Dion. But thou ſpeak'ſ 1 
As like Euphrafia, as thou doſt look. | 
How came it to thy knowledge tha: the lives 1 
In pilgrimage? 

Bel. 1 know it not, my lord. 

But 1 have heard it, yet do ſcarce believe it, 

Dios. Oh, my ſhame, is it poſſible * Draw near, 
That I may gaze upon thee; att thou ſhe ? 
Where wert thou born? 

Bel. In Siracuſa, 

Dien, What's thy name! | 

Bel. Euphraſia. 22 4 

Dien. Tis juſt; "tis ſhe ; now I do know thee, Ob, 
That thou hadft died, and 1 had never ſeen 
Thee nor my ſhame. 

Bel, Would 1 had died, indeed ! I wiſh it too; 
And ſo I muſt have done by vow, ere publiſhed 
What I have told ; but that there was nv means 


With feathers, or the troubled Tea with pearl, 


To hide it longer; yet 1 joy in this, 
The princeſs is all clear. | 


* 
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_ PHILAS'TER; 


King. What have you done? 
Dion. All is diſcover'd. 
Are. What is diſcover'd ? 
Dien. Why, my ſhame : 
It is a woman ; let her ſpeak the reſt, 
Phi. How ! that again. 
Dion. It is a woman. 


Phi. Bleſt be you pow'rs that favour innocence ! 


It is a woman, Sir! hark, gentlemen | 

It is a woman. Arethuſa, take 

My foul into thy breaſt, that would be gone 
With joy; it is a woman—thou art fair, 
And virtuous ſtill to ages, ſpight of malice. 

King. Speak you; where lies his ſhame ? 
Bel. I am his daught | 
Phi. The gods are juff. 
{For I muſt call thee ftill ſo) tell me, why 
Thou did conceal thy ſex; it was a fault; 
A fault, Bellario, though thy other deeds 
Of truth outweigh'd it : all theſe jealoufies 
Had flown to nothing, if thou hadſt diſcover'd 
What now we know. 
Bel. My father oft would ſpeak 

Your worth and virtue, and as I did grow 
More and more apprehenſive, I did thirſt 
To ſee the man ſo prais d; but yet all this 
Was but a maiden longing, to be loſt 

As ſoon as found; till fitting in my window, 
Printing my thoughts in lawn, I ſaw a god 
I thought (but it was you) enter our gates; 
My blood flew out, and back again as faſt, 
AI had puff d it forth and ſuck'd it in 
Like breath; then was I call'd away in haſte 
To entertain you. Never was a man, 
Heav'd from a ſheep - cote to a ſcepter, rais'd 
So high in thoughts as I; you left a kiſs 
Upon theſe lips then, which I mean to keep 
From you for ever ; | did hear you talk, 
Far above finging ; after you were gone, 

i grew acquainted with my heart, and ſearch'd 
What ſtirr'd it ſo: alas! I found it love; 
Yet far from ill, for aguld I have but liv'd 
In preſence of you, I had had my end; 


For this I did delude my noble father! 


With a feign'd pilgrimage, and-dreſs'd myſelf 


In habit of a boyz and, for I knew + , 


My birth no match for you, 1 Was paſt hope 
Ot having you: and underſtanding well 


{ That when I made diſcovery of my ſex, 


could not ſtay with you; I made a vow, 
By all the moſt religious things'a maid. 
Could call together, never to be known, 
Whilſt there was hope to hide me from men's eyes, 
For other than I ſeem'd, that I might ever 
Abide with you. Then fat I by the fount, 
Where firſt you took me bp, | 

King. Search out a match 
Within our kingdom, where and when thou wilt, 
And 1 will pay thy dowry; and thyſelf 
Wilt well deſerve him. 5 ; 

Bel. Never, Sir, will I 
Marry; it is a thing within my vow. 

Phi. I grieve ſuch virtues ſhould be laid in 
Without an heir. Hear me, my royal 0 
Wrong not the freedom of our ſouls ſo much,” 
To think to take revenge of that baſe woman; 
Her malice cannot hurt us; ſet her free 
As ſhe was born, ſaving from ſhame and fin. 

King. Well! Be it ſo. You, Pharamond, 
Shall have free paſſage, and a conduct home 
Worthy ſo great a prince; when you come there, 
Remember, twas your faults that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. 

Pha. I do confeſs it; 

And let this confeſſion 

Spread an oblivion o'er my follies paſt. 
King, It ſhall=- All is forgot; 

Now join your hands in one. Enjoy, Philaſter, 
This kingdom, which is yours, andafter me 
Whatever I call mine; my blefling on you! - 
All happy hours be at your marriage-joys, 
That you may grow yourſelves over all lands, 
And live to ſee your plenteous branches ſpring 
Wherever there is ſun -Let princes learn 
By this to rule the paſſions of their blood; 


[ Exeunt emres, 


For, what Heav'n wills, can never be withſtood, 4 


